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GOOD NIGHT.

Uod keep you safe, my little love,

All through tbe night ;

rUt close in 11m encircling arms
Until tbe light,

My heart tt with you as 1 kneel to pray.
I night ! Uod keep you iu hi care alway.

Thick ahadowa creep like sileut ghoi--

About my head ;

1 Imte myself in teuhr dreams.
While overhead

The moon ..me- - stealing through the window
1 era,

A silver sickle gleaming 'mid the sUrs.

For I, though I am (ar away,

Feel safe and htrong

To trust yon thus, dear lo e aud yet
The nibt ia long

1 aay with sobbing breath the old fond prayer,

Uood night Bweet dreams Uod k. cp you

everywhere

An Aristocratic Bravo.

It was late in the evening on the 4th
of September, i"'., that the Emperor
l'aul of Kussia wag excitedly pacing
his plainly-furnishe- d beii-roo-

Every now ami then lie stood still,
ami glanced at a letter which lie held
in his IihikI.

"She cannot come, she writes." lie
exclaimed. "Holy Ivan, he must

uoine. I am too deeply enamored of
her. The pretext for her refusal is her
husband's jealousy."

He burst into a scornful laugh.
"Jealousy !" he cried, stamping his

loot angrily, "What do 1 care for tbe
jealousy of such an old curmudgeon us

the Count Kreschinsky, w ho is married
to the most charming young wife in the
world ! She cannot possibly love him.
He is too old and ugly for tin t, Mine
she must and shall become, and 1 am

sure from w hat she ha- - given me to un-

derstand that she would not be very
averse to become my mistress, if she
OOUld wUVly do M. lint bo" shall 1

arrange thisV I cannot send Count
Ereshinsky, who served my mother
and me so faithfully, to Siberia, uor
can 1 carry oil his wife by main force."

The Emperor's brutal face assumed
an expression of the most violent rage.

He stamped Ills foot angrily, and gave
vent to the most shocking blasphemy.

Then he threw himself upon his

couch, and, as was his habit, speedily
fell asleep.

Next morning lie awoke n a very
bad humor.

When his valet entered the bed-roo- m

iu order to dress him, the Czar cursed
him fearfully, flung a glass of water at
the terrified servant, and then ordered
him to tend for the Minister of Police.

That functionary, who had to make
every morning an oral report to the
Emptfror Paul, was already In waiting
in one of the ante-roo- of the Winter
Palace, when he was summoned to the

of hi imperial master.
"Well," shouted the Czar to him, in

ids coarse way, "what do you report
Baron Couberir?"

"Very little, your Majesty,' was
the Minister's humble reply; "only
one rather remarkable man arrived yes-

terday at St. Petersburg.
"Who is he?"
' Baron Loirot D'Estang, a French

refugee."
"What is there remarkable about

hlinr" asked the Emperor.
The Minister replied in an under-

tone: "Your Majesty, I cannot say
whether what 1 have heard about this
Frenchman is true or not, but Du--
ruy

"That miserable French spy of
yours?"

"Yes, sire. Duruy tells me that
Baron Loirot D'Estang Is a great scoun-

drel."
"Pshaw I" interrupted the Czar.

"Most of the French refugee! here in
St. Petersburg are."

"Very true, your Majesty 5 but lu- -

ruy told me thai M. D'Eitang is very
peculiar sort of a scoundrel. He is an
aristocratic bravo, a professional duel-

ist, who, for a certain sum of money,
will challenge the person who hu be-

come obnoxious to the man thill lias

hired him. He is a matchless swords-

man, and invariably kills bis adversar-
ies."

The Czar had become very thought-

ful.
"Tell me more about this dangerous

fellow," he said, after a pauso.
The Minister of Police took a Bhecl of

paper from his portfolio, and read as

follows :

"Victor Edmund Baron Lolrol l'Kj- -

tang is about forty-liv- e years obi. He

was in his youth a cadet in the French
army, but Wli cashiered for theft. Be-

ing an excellent swordsman, the lukc
de Montmorency hired him to challenge
a id kill the Marquis Vontoade. Lolrol

Ji'Estang did so. and received ten thOU-3Hwm- .iI

francs for this premeditated mur-

der. The Prince de Rohan employed
him for a similar purpose; but D'Fs-tangha- d

to Bee from France, lie went
lo Turin, where the Duke of Aosta
hired him to challenge and kill Count
Nieiiii, whose wife the Duke had se-

duced. Next D'Estang turned up In

Vienna, w here he earned a great deal
of money In the same abominable man-

ner."
"Send D'Estang to me at once!" in-

terrupted the Czar. "1 will receive
him in private audience as soon as pos

sible. 1 must see this monster of a duel-li- t.

Mavbc 1 will send him to Siberia
after the audience. Begone t"

The Minister bowed submissively and
withdrew.

Paul laughed diabolically as soon as

lie was alone.
"That fellow , D'Kstaiig, lijusl lM
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man 1 want," he said to himself.
"When he has done my bidding I shall
see to It that he speedily disappear!."

An hour later the Minister of Police
returned to the Winter Palace, accom-

panied by Huron I.oijit D'Estang.
The latter was a g, pol-

ished Frenchman. His face had rather
a good-naUire- d expression. Only every
now and then a sinister giance from
his black eyes Indicated his true charac
ter, which was that of an infernal
villian. In fact his misdeeds were
much more numerous and horrible
than what was said about him in the
report of the Minister of Police.

lie was ushered Into the private cabi-

net ol the Emperor Paul, who had
meanwhile risen from his bed and put
on the uniform of a Kussian Field Mar-

shal.
D'Ktang bowed w ith the ease of a

polished courtier. The Czar motioned
to the Minister of Police to leave the
room. Then he said sternly to the
Frenchman :

"I know your antecedents, Baron
D'Estang. I have a notion to send you

to Siberia for the impudence you dis-

played in coming to St. Petersburg."
The Frenchman turned deadly pale.
"Your Majesty cannot be in earnest,"

lie stammered.
"I am in dead earnest, monster,"

saiil Paul, witli a terrible scowl. "I
have a notion to ring this bell and send

you forthwith to Irkutsk."
"Mercy, mercy, Your Majesty!"

cried the Frenchman, falling on his

knees.
PaOl kept silence for several minutes.

Then be said In loud tone of voice:
"They say, Baron, that you are an

excellent swordsman."
"I am, Your Majesty."
"Are you sure you can kill any ad-

versary that may be pitted against you t'
"Yes, sire."
"Well, then, Baron," said the em-

peror Paul. "1 have in my regiment
of Fife Guards, an olllcer, Count Ere-ihlnik- y,

w ho has done something for
Which he deserves death, but I prefer
not to have him executed. Challenge
him, kill him, aud you shall not be

sent to Siberia. You can see Count
Ereihinlky on parade y, in front
of the Winter Palace. You know now
what I want, Baron D'Ktang?"

The latter bowed and
"In twenty-fou- r hours Count Ere-shins-

shall be a dead man," he mur-

mured.
'Now leave me, Baron." said the

Czar; "but remember thai my police
will dog your steps until you have ful-

filled your promise."
The Frenchman saw Count Ereshln-sk- y

on parade and insulted him.
They exchanged cards and a duel be-

tween them was arranged for the fol-

lowing morning.
As usual, sw ords were chosen for the

occasion.
Count Ereshinsky did not know the

terrible skill of hss unscrupulous an-

tagonist.
A minute after the duel commenced

he tell, pierced through the left lung.
He was conveyed to his residence,

where he expired a few hours utter,
amid the lamentations of his young
wife and his son Stephen, whom a

former wife had borne to him, and who

was then a lad of sixteen.
And now occurred something really

strange in this sombre affair.

Baron D'Estang happened to see tie

young widow of his victim, and at once
became deeply enamored with her. Be

managed to gain access to her. She

did not repulse him, for she w anted to

elicit from him the true reason why
hehadpioked a quarrel with her hus-

band and had killed him
Intoxicated with the smiles of the

charming creature, the Frenchman told

all about the Emperor Paul having
hired him to assassinate her husband.

Then she drove him wilh fearful im-

precations from herpreseace, and wrote
the Czar a scathing letter, In which she

upbraided him for his infamous eon-due- t.

Paul, divining that the French bravo
had betrayed him, caused tbe latter to

be sent to Siberia, where ht was placed

as a private in a frontier regiment.

The Countess Ereshinsky withdrew
to her estates in Southern Kussia,
where she thenceforth led a most R-

edo led life.
Stephen Ereshlniky, after Paul bad

been a sinated, entered the army,
and greatly distinguished himself.

In 1812 he was a colonel, and such
was also the rank of Huron Loirot
D'Estang, whom Paul's successor, Al-

exander the First, who did not know

the true character of the man, bad

rapidly promoted.
(In tl ve of the battle of Leipzig,

n t Eresliinsky and Loirot D'Estang
met accldently In front of the tent of
Qeneral Mllordovitoh.

w hen Eresliinsky heard the French-

man's name, be said to him, "Are not

you the assassin of my father J"'

lie w aited for no reply, hut shot Loi-

rot D'Estang dead on the spot.
Alexander the First, on hearing ol the

affair, sent for Count Ereshinsky, who
told him everything.

The affair was hushed up.

Captain Paul Boynton has just made
a trip down the Caroline river Ironi
Toulouse to Bordeaux, In France, In six
days and fourteen hours, and met with
a warm reception all along the voyage,
lie will now undertake a voyage down
the Seine.

Mr. William H. Vanderbtlt. dating
his stay Iu Paris, purchased pictures by
cclebraied m lists to the amount of
$200,000.
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The failure of the heirs of the late
Brigham Young to agree iu the distri
button of his proerty w ill iu all prob-

ability, cause a lawsuit that w ill attract
the attention of the w hole country and
create as much scandal as the present
squabbleover Vanderbilt'seslate.
contestants will be 25 w ives or their
heirs, consisting of 48 children. Tht
Prophet is generally believed to have
hud only 111 wives, hut this is undoubt
edly a mistake, and if the law is in
yoked it w ill probably be shown
B.'iL'ham li id no less than J.') wives
and would have had 30 if he could
have persuaded certain good-loo- k irg
ladies to join his family. Among the
most notable of Brlgham's numerous
progeny may be mentioned John, Brig- -

bam, jr., Joseph, Alice and Luna,
children of his Brat wife. Alice want-
ed to marry a Mr. Tobin, but Brigham
gave her to his conlideutial clerk, Hi
ram B. Clawson, who already had a
wife, Luna was wild, and the Pro-pb- et

soon married her off to a .Mormon

gentleman. Lucy Seely's son Debar
has already been mentioned as one of
the worst boys iu Salt Lake. Mrs.
Waitesays: "One inorningafter break-

fast Beker, then only ten or twelve
years old went into the kitchen and
undertook to help himself to anything
he could find, Mr. Smith, the cool;,
would not permit It, when Better
seized a fork, and, with oaths, tried to
stab him."' This boy and a son of Har-

riet Cook, laid a plan to kill Smith, hut

failed. Mrs. Hampton, before her
marriage with the Prophet, had a daugh-

ter, Vilate, whom Hebcr Young and
Ferames Little wanted to marry, but
What ultimately became of her, 1 do not
know. Formerly Brigham kept his
wives in the Dion House, a sort of ho-

tel where each had her separate apart-
ments. 'The building cost about sf.'iU,-00-

aud was as good as could he built iu
the Stales for $50,000. The basement
contained Cellar, Wash rooms, kitchens,
dish rooms, a dining-roo- pantry,
coachman's room, school room and two
large halls. The second-stor- y had four-

teen apartments. The third story, or
really the second story (liie basement
being under the ground) had twenty-on- e

apartments. The rooms w ere large,
convenient and well furnished. Brig-
ham was a strict disciplinarian, but
could not always keep dow n rows in
the family. The Prophet rose early,
dressed and shaved every morning, and
then assembled his wives and children
for prayer. After singing and prayer
they went to breakfast, which was
served in a large hall. Brigham sat at
the head of the table and Lucy Decker,
at the foot and poured out the coffee,

The children had side-tabl- and their
mothers could eat with them if they
wished. It was to all appearance a

happy family and as well behaved, po-

lite and mannerly as any in the land.
Whatever heartburnings there were or
jealousies the women kept them to

themselves, and not even the boldest
dare show her temper at the table be-

fore the Prophet, w hom theyall looked
up to as a god. Of late years, Brig-

ham did not eat with his wives, his
breakfast being simply a bow 1 of bread
and milk. On rising each lady put her
room iu order, making up the bed and
sweeping. After breakfast the women
walked out, sang, played the piano or
sewed. Several of them embroidered
beautifully, made colored cloth, and
were very proud of their handiwork.
The Prophet kepi several carriages, and
the ladies could go shopping or driving
whenever they pleased. In the evening
all went to the theatre, where Brig-ham- 's

wives and children had reserved
seats It is said the Prophet was very
liberal and gave his wives plenty of
pin money. They had a dancing mas-

ter, a French teacher and an instruc-
tor iu music. During his latter years
Young endeavored lo give each id' bis
favorite Wives a cottage a nd $1,0(1(1 a year
iu pin money. It is said he offered a
i ie and $1,000 per annum lo any
good-lookin- g young lady who would
marry him.

Sin IlogH.

Darwin tells us
toNatural History, that
tal, South America, it.

thing to see lloeks of &

one or two dogs, a
miles from any.
method of caul
tloed, consists I

A

The

that

I'I'.v,

while very young, from its mother and
in accustoming It, to Its future com pan-on- s.

A ewe is held three or four times
a day for the little thing lo suck, and a

nest of wool is made for It in the sheep
pen. At no time is It allowed to asso-

ciate w itli other dogs or wilh the child-

ren of thi' family. Prom this education
it has no w ish lo leave the Hock, and
just as another dog will defend its mas-

ter, nfkn, so will this the sheep. On

the approach of a stranger, the dog Im-

mediately advances harking, aud the
sheep cluster In his rear as If around the
oldest ram. These dogs can be readily
taught to tiring home the flo.-- at a cer-

tain hour In the evening. Their most

troublesome fault w hen young is their
desire to play witli the sheep, and In

doing so they sometimes gallop their
barges unmercifully. They come to

the house dally for some meat, and as

soon as they get it, skulk away as If

ashamed of themselves. Away from the
flock (hey seem timid with regard to

other dogs, hut w hen with their charge
neither domesticated nor wild dogs dure

venture to attack them.

The Arrhlhulcl Cmt.

"Pap, Hommy is gone."
Old Henry was just coming In from

work, wanted his hands washed aud
liis supper, didn't know "Roinmy," or
"Rummy'" history, mid not feeling
interested, blurted out

"Who the blazes is Hommy, aud
w hei e'g he gone to?"

"You onfeelin' old wretch, you know
just well enough who Roinmy is; and I

expect somebody's got him locked up
"In the station-hous- e, eh ? Olad of

it. Where's that towel?" frumbli
Henry, with his eyes full of soap and
water.

"You'll repent of your miserable
conduct. Henry Archibald, in hair-
cloth and coal ashes for til's !" screamed
Mrs. A. "Oh, he was so pretty, and I

brought him up all the way by band,
and he used to butt me on the nose so
affectionate like. Oh, m-- e !

ni-- e ! where on this earth
have the awfully rascally wrctche
taken you to," aud the old ladv sat
down vaguely upon the coal scuttle,
witli her anron over her eyes; but
Martha having laid a hot flat iron In on
tojt of the coal she got up quicker than
a professional grasshopper.

The old man had just sat down to
supper but he turned around to Martha,
his beloved daughter, saying:

"Lookee here, Marth, what's the
matter witli the old woman, anyway.
Scms to me there's an awful lot of
racket going on here for man to eat
his supper and feel thankful in."

"Why, papt Hominy's gone."
"Well all right let him go. I ain't

tryIn' to stop him. Pass me them fried
taters."

"Henry Archibald;" remarked the
(dd lady as she leaned gingerly against
the stair door. "If I'd ever knowed
you was such an onfeelin' wretch when
you made love tome in the lane twenty
three years ago last Thursday I'd ajust
busted your head with a fence rail, if

I'd a had to pay for the rail.
"Haint you got 110 more bread in this

house," grunted Henry.
"Marllia ! get that old glutton all the

bread he wants aud let him stuff him-

self to death, if he wants to."
"Better e.it your supper old woman

and not stand up there as
hough somebody had pasted you

against the stair door for the advertise-
ment of the fat Woman at a side show."

"Eat, heartless villain. How can you
ask me to cat. Oh ! my Rouimy's gone
and you don't appear to care a cent."

"Can't say 1 do. Martha pass that
ham."

"I'll go crazy, I know I shall."
"Won't have ar to go," observed

Henry, not noticing the coming storm.
There was a pause of silence as big as

the Mammoth Cave for about a second,
ami then Mrs. Archibald said, witli
evidently constrained feeling

- -

"Henry Archibald, do you mean
that V"

"Of course; I'm mean enough for
inythlng."

"Henry, do you know who Rommy

"No, hanged if I To;" and. Henry,
preparing to leave the table, turned
around on his chair aud faced the old
woman. The baleful glare he saw in
her eye as she yelled

"He's my an' somebody's
stole him"

Convinced Henry that the kitchen
stove or something else was getting too
warm. He reached for his hat, and
missed it by about three inches; but he
struck the street door and disappeared
through it like a patent Bliss ghost, and
the rattle of the Hying coal and scuttle
convinced him that he had not been a
second too active. As he passed Oxtobv
leaning over his yard gate lie grabbed
off his hat with the remark:

"I'll bring it back in a minute; I'm
just going somewhere for a peck of fish

bait. And I've got such a headache I

can't stop."

Celtic Feasts.

Dlodorus and Athcmcus givo curious
pleturespf the Celtic manner of con-

ducting feasts. The former says, "At
their meals they sit upon the ground,
on which wolves' or dogs' skins are

himsi
separate tn

ar at hand are their flre- -

Gauls took their'
beds or cushions.

ny pots and spits full of

could agree I hey sat do

I circle. In the middle
reckoned most worthy, el

they are served by

rank or valor; and next
placed the person who gave

sir feasts con- -

taininent. I lie others were

one

eaen according 10 ins raiiK, ISelTTn

the guests stood some who bore shields ;

a number of spearmen sat in a circle1
opposite to the others; and both took
meat with their lords, it was the cus-

tom to put the bread, broken iiitomany
pieces, on the table, w ith flesh out of
the caldron, of all w hich the king or
chief first timed. Some would take
up whole Joints with both hands, and
tear them in pieces with their teeth;
but if the flesh were too tough, they
would cut It With a knife, which was
kept iu a sheath, Iu a certain place
near at hand. Boys served round the
w ine, both right and left, In earthen
or silver pots. The company drank very
leisurely, frequently tatting, but not

taking more than a glassful. After
supper, they sometimes engaged In a
sword play, challenging each other to
friendly combat, iu w hich they only
joined their extended hands and points
of their swords, without Injury, but
sometimes they began to light In earn-
est, wounding each other; in which
case they became Irritated, and if the
others did not interfere they fought till
death. In former times, also, the
strongest would take up the limbs of
cattle, and. If challenged by any, they
fought with swords until one was killed.
In Celtiberia, the lights were brought
iu by boys, whe cried out, "tincamut;"
and speaking of lights, it may be no-

ticed that a substitute for a candle
among the (Jael and Scots' farmers
generally, is a slip of resinous fir wood
dug out of the mosses and dried. This
Is called gins puil or blair, and is held
beside the guid man during meals by
the younger branches of the family. It
would seem that, anciently, the chiefs
had servants for the purpose of holding
their rude flambeaux ; and a story Is

related of an earl of Braidalbauc show-

ing some English friends these torch-bearer- s,

In prool that he possessed
much more valuable chandeUert than
those of silver exhibited to him in the
South. Old Qeellc poems mention wax
candles as in use. The master of the
lights, an officer iu the King of Wales'
household, was obliged to hold a taper
near the king's dish when eating.

An Injured Kemalr'a Trtek.

This is not a bad story of a robbery.
At any rate it demonstrates the inge-

nuity of the female brain The scene
is laid in Austria. A woman in tears

the sex, as you are probably aware
can always at will turn on the water-Work- s;

they Bnd them so useful ar-

rived at the house of a priest, and
poured into his kindly sympathetic ears
a harrowing story of ill usage. Her
husband was a drunkard, was in the
habit of cruelly beating her, was in
short, t he usual tale, and her prayer
was that his reference would send for
her worser-hal- f and soundly lecture
him on his behavior. Moved by the
evident sincerity of her grief it showed
hi- - ignorance of woman's wiles the
good lather readily consented ; and the
good wife earnestly thanked him, wiped
her eyesand went on her way rejoicing.
Her way took lier to a shop of a silver-
smith to v. I. "in she said the priest in
question wished to see some handsome
snuff-boxe- s, from which to select one
for a present, and appointed for his
visit the very hour upon which she and
the good father had previously agreed
as the time when the lecture be ad
ministered. The worthy silversmith
repaired to the priest's house and w as
received at the door by the woman he
had already seen, and whom, iu the
innocence of his heart he believed to be
the servant. She directed him to leave
his parcel with her and proceed up
stairs to the sitting-roo- Arriving
there, his host lost no time in com-

mencing the exhortation, when ensued
flrst astonishment, next indignation,
and linally explanation. Of course by
the time botli men had thought of look-

ing after the sham wife and the snuff
boxes she and her plunder had entirely
disappeared.

Itrct Hai l, anil the Death Bate.

Bret Harte was lecturing in Pensyl- -

vauia a short lime ago. At one of bis
appointments he felt very much de-

pressed.
It Is a peculiarity of humorists, we

are told, to be unaccountably melan-
choly and gloomy at times. Harte was
in tli is mood now.

One of the committee went in back of
the scenes to see him, and the de-

pressed humorist welcomed him as a
gleam of unusual good sunshine. They
shook hands Ha' to earnestly, and the
committee-ma- n decorously.

"Mr. Harte," he said, gravely, "you
will And this an unusually healthy
city."

"Ah I" said the pleased humorist.
"Yes. The death rate is only one a

day."
At this juncture Harte took the comm-

ittee-man by tbe arm, and hurriedly
asked :

"Is he, dead?" "

"Dead ?" ejaculated the committee-
man. "Who dead?"

'Why, the man for the day?" was
he grave reply.
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Tbe flattie of KeUmi.

Victor Hugo describes his return to
France from the fourth exile, and gives
the following account of Sedan. This
paradise was a sepulchre; the valley
was round and dee.i as the bottom of a
crater; the crooked river resembled a

serpent; the high hills in successive
ridges surrounded this mysterious place
like a triple rank of inexorable walls.
The sun was burning ; the birds were
singing; the ploughmen were going
along whistling ai.d singing; the sheep
and the doves here and there ; the
ajliage shivered and whispered; the
thick grass was full of flowers. It was
frightful He could see the blazing
sword of the angel trembling over the
valley. He gives a historical descrip-
tion of the battle of Sedan, and of the
defeat of the French army, w hich he
assigns to the superior numbers of the
(icrinans. The (iermans, he says, w ere
UlNS or perhaps four against one.
They had 250,000 men; they held the
high ground, with an incomparably
stronger artillery. The French army
winch was below, had almost no artil-
lery and 110 ammunition: they depend-
ed only on their mitrailleuse. The
Germans had the ambuscade ; t he French
had nothing except heroism. In
describing the battles after the Germans
had set fire to the villages, he contin-
ues: The German artillery opens fire,
aud the French soldiers fall and die.
Among the dead which cover the Held,
there was the corpse of an olllcer, on
whose body was found, after the battle,
u sealed note containing the follow ing
Order, aud Signed "Napoleon:" "To-
day, 1st Of September, there will be rest
for the whole army." In about one
hour everything was destroyed. The
regiments peil-1- 1 ell retreated to Sedan.
But Sedan was in flames; the ambulan-
ces were too; there was nothing left but
to open a passage. The Third Zouaves,
dismayed, gave the example. Cut Off

from the rest of the army, they have
opened a passage and escaped toBclgium

it was a flight of lions. All at 01.ee,
iu the midst of disasters, amidst the
Immense piles of the deadend the dying,
In the midst of this unfortunate hero-

ism, comes the shame. The white flag
Is hoisted. There were Turenne and
Vauban, both present, the former by
the statue and the latter by the citadel.
The statue and the citadel assisted in
the frightful capitulation. What an
awful state of the country! What
eternal shame I

Lofty Home.

The visitor in Edinburgh is generally
interested in the enormous tenements of
the old town, which tower to the sky as
high as steeples. The narrow doors at
the base of these monumental house's
stand open, and there are children play-

ing on the w hile stone stairs that lead
up and up, ten and twelve stories into
the sky. Lower Edinburgh lives up
therein decent poverty. Little children
look out of the lofty windows into the
deep gardens and the railway sunk in
the valley nearly two hundred feet
below. There are flower-po- ts here and
there, and white curtains, and perhaps
rows of tiny stockings hung to dry.
Few fashionable people climb to these
lofty homes, but let us try the experi-
ment, and "see what we shall see."
The first block is a black and lofty ten-

ement having an elevated sidewalk at
the second story, above the stores In
the street. We pause before a tiny
w indow, scarcely as large as a napkin,
and a narrow door, surmounted by a

sign, "Cigars and Tobacco." With se-

vere crowding, we get Into the box of a
shop. There is a little counter, and
the young woman behind It seems to
1111 the entire place, and makes a pretty
picture of herself with jars of snuff and
festoons of pipes for a background, She
talks rapidly and cheerfully, and seems
well content with her lot. We spend a

pleasant quarter of an hour with her,
make some trifling purchase, and with-

draw. Then wc- enter a great stone
hall and climb eight flights of stairs in

an ancient tenement, Ttfufis not the
top, for there are three more stories
above tin-- , it is high enough, cer-

tainly. A rosy-face- d matron opens to
our knock, and bids us welcome with
profuse apologies, as she has just moved
iu and Is "hardly scoured up." Shei
like the little shop woman, Is smiling
and cheerful, and though manifestly
poor, would scorn to receive charily.
The next visit is lo a green-grocer- 's

shop, a box of a place, piled w ith cab-

bages and tended by a lonely widow in
faded black. She Is busy with her
I rude, anil we tarry wilh her but a mo-

ment. More visits follow , and in every
home WC find frugality, thrift aud con-te- nl

and return to the luxurious new

lown wild increased reaped mr um
wori by poor.

All Old Story With a New Moral.

On the evening following the day
Unit the balloon went up from Fall
River, Matt Maloney, on returning to
bis slab mansion, was met at the door
by Biddy Iu a high state (,f excitement,
witli the earnest exclamation :

"O, Matt, there Is a strange cat In the
room !"

"Put her out thin, and don't be both
11' me about yer cat!" replied Mat, In

er a heedless tone.
ve been striving to do that same

this two hours," replied Biddy.
10 s neiiinii me nig rid cnesi now,

ftd would ye be after helpin' rue to
chase her out, will ye?"

"To bo sure I will," says Mat. "Bad
luck to her. "Will ye show bur to me,
and I'll soon teach her to have some

respect for me house, the thafe of the
wurldl"

RATES OF ADVERTISING,

tegular rUx of ih rtialng. 1 per tquu-- e

first urn. rt.ou, aud 60 ceuU Men ubulil
insertion.

BpccWl contract will he made for all U

(or (our Uiaertioua or OTer.

Transient irlTertisemciiU always payable
quarterly in adranoe.

MarTiapea and obituary notice, over on
square, charged for at half regiLr rata.

All local notloaa 10 oenU Lna for eaoh

No notice Insert! for 1m than flit
oeut.

I "iin ! on THOUGHT.

Every day cheerfulness I a fortune
in Itself. Sunshine doet not have a more
marked effect on all around.

If you begin by apologizing for what
cannot be delended, you will end by
defending what cannot bo apologized
for.

Satan's ptomUe are like the meat
that fowler get before birds, which ia
not meant to feed them, but to take
them.

It Is doubtful If a man could, by any
possibility, do his noblest or think hi
deepest, w ithout a preparation of suf-
fering

1 esteem greatly the ignorance of a
man who believe and confesses hi
knowledge to be confined to what he
knows.

It is far from being one of the best
features of human nature, that, while
we love those whom we have benefitted,
we often hale those who have benefitted
u.

The unknown Is an ocean, and con-
science is the compass of the unknown ;

thought, meditation and prayer arc the
great mysterious pointings of the

Few men know the force of habit. A
cobweb a thread a twine a rope a
cable. Venture not upon tbe flrst; the
last is nearly past human effort to sun-
der.

The best application for the Improve-
ment of the countenance Is a mixture
in equal parts of serenity and cheerful-
ness. Anoint the fuce morning, noon
and night.

Whenever you commend, add your
reasons for doing so ; it Is this which
distinguishes the approbation of a man
ol sense from the flattery of sycophants
and admiration of fools.

Man Is only weak by the dispropor-
tion there is between what he can and
what be is willing to do; tbe only way
he has to increase his strength is to re-

trench many ol his desires.
A Chinese proverb says, "Great soul

have strong wills; others only feeble
wishes." The proverb might have added
that good health makea the will strong,
wliilu feeble bodies weaken it.

The sweetest life is to be ever making
sacrifices for Christ; the hardest life a
man can lead on earth, and the most
lull of misery, is to be always doing
his own will, and seeking to please
himself.

Religion, like all other wholesome
growths, loves the sunlightand the air,
if we keep it In our cellars It will
wither and die, or else send up a sickly
and colorless shoot, that will bear do
healthy fruit.

The law Imprinted on the hearts of
all men is to love the members of so
cieiy as themselves. The eternal, uni-
versal, unchangeable law of all beings
is to seek the good of one another, like
children of the same Father.

As follv on the one side, though It
should enjoy all it can desire, would,
notwithstanding, never be content; 80,
on the other, wisdom ever acquiesces
with the present, and is never uissatis-lie- d

with its immediate conditions.
The friend who pardons a wrong, ac-

quires a superiority that wounds tbe
sell-lov- e ol the pardoned man, and how-
ever much the latter may' admire the
generosity of the giver, he can love as
he had previously done no more.

If you are a wise man you will treat
the world as the moon treats It. Show
it only one side of yourself , seldom show
yourself too much at a lime, and let
what you do show be calm, cool and
polished. But look at every side of the
world.

Kind words and smiles, and genial
greetings and good wishes, are seed
that thrive aud hear fruit, each after
Its own kind. Cheerfulness is like the
widow's measure of meal the more
spent the more remains, and both the
leeeiver and giver are enriched.

It is astonishing how much one with-
out, money may give. A kind word, a
helping hand the warm sympathy that
rejoices with those who weep. No man
or woman is so poor as not lo he able to
contribute largely to the happlueBs of
those about them.

We have nothing of our own but our
will ; all the rest is no ours. Sickness
deprives us ol health and life; riches
are taken away from us by violence;
t ne talents of the mind depend upon the
disposition Of the body ; the only thing
that is truly our own is our will.

The goodness which stiugglesand
battles, and goes down deep and soars
high, is the Stufl of which heroism is
made, by which the world is salted and
kept pure. It Is the seed widen bears
fruit in martyrs, and makes men nobler
than their nature the demi-god- s and
the prophets of a better time.

We have but tbe trials that are Inci-

dent to humanity; there is nothing pe-

culiar In our case, and we must take up
our burdens in faith of heart that, If we
ere earnest and trifle not with tempta-
tion, God will support us.as in the vast
fidelity of his providenoe, he has sup-
ported others as heavily laden as our-
selves.

Guilt, though It may attain temporal
splendor, can never confer real happi-
ness; the evil consequences of our
ci iincs long survive their commissions,
and, like the ghost of tbe murdered,
forever haunt the steps ol the malefac-
tor ; while the paths of virtue, though
seldom those of worldly greatness, are
always those of pleasantness and peace.

Individuals are not overlooked or for-gott-

in the multitude. Individual
faithfulness is noticed. Individual piety
Is rewarded. Jeremiah was not lost In
t he midst of a corrupt age. Daniel and
his friends were remembered in their
captivity and raited to great honor. In
a world of transgressors one faithful
friend of God will not he forgotten,
tin. ugh he be the humblest of all.

Give us tbo country for true happi-
ness, true men and true women. No
affectation, no false pride, no hypoc-
risy, pure air, pure vegetable, puro
water, pure milk and, In short, every-
thing Hint Is calculated to make one
happy and contented can be found
there. Contrast it with the city, and
what a difference. Here we fee haughty
pride; men and women sffeotlng to be
much more than they really are; every-thin-

different, nothing real ; vegetable
stale, water Impure, milk watered and
balked, We are constantly Imposed

upon, and each one I suspicious of his
neighbor


